


Le PORTIMOUT. i WBREERY 





iniouithiieesantiee 





PV OL. 


; PORTSMOUTH, 





N.H. THURSDAY, JULY 


D9 


Ae hae 


1824, No. 4. 














BIOGR viow-shvvaa 


- — 








\ SKETCH OF JANE SHORE... 
Jane Snore was the daughter of ageiti- 
enof London. Her youth and beauty 
eing her chief portion, she was induced 
marry, much against her inclination, 
| Mr. Matthew Shore, a goldsmith in Lom- 
rd street, a person very rich, and far 


a 
fvanced in years. The fame of this 
dy not being con‘ined within the limits 
¢ the city, soon reached the ears of 
Bele sty. The King[EdwardIV.] made 
add “ sos to her, and succeeded. Her 
sband, [ consequence of this beha- 
our, left Engiand, and she rep: uired to 
burt; where she figured with splendour, 


) the sphere of gayety and festivity.— 
[istorians represented her as a beauty, 
remarkably cheerful, 
nerous. The king, they add, was not 
ss captivated with her temper ‘th an her 
»rson, as she never spoke ill of, or en- 
eavoured to pre‘udice him against any 
ody. She often, indeed, importuned him, 
ut ilwayes in behalf ot the unfortunate. 
ot arg bye > Le re . 
all @ a Tre 

fer riches, therefore, 
rable when she fell into misfortunes. 
all the accounts we have of this lady, 

deserved as many apologics for 
ale frailty, as ever came to any Wo- 
’s share. Her mind was formed for 


vrlae 


were incon- 


FCS 5 





~ good | 


pursued her to such extremitveinat it was 
dangerous after this for 
modate her with lodging, or the common 
necessaries of life, = 

Mr. Rowe scems to have built his tra- 
gedy of Jane Shore upon the foundation of | 


execution of hisambitious designs. In or- 
der to give some colour to his proceedings 
against Hastings, whom he caused to be 
suddenly beheaded, Richard directed the 
sheriif of London to arrest Mrs.Shore as 
his accomplice, and sent her tothe ‘Tower 
for examination. Nothing, however, her 
illicit connexions with Hastings excepted, 
appearing against her, it was matter of in- 
dignation as well as ridicule, to see the 
fori al charge of treason = witchcraft 
terminate in a single penanc This pen- 
ance she was obliged io perform on the 
Sunday morning next following, be 
brought clothed in a white sheet, by way 
of procession, from the bishop of London's 
palace to Sc. Paul’s church, with the cross 
carried before her, and a wax taper in 
her hand. This sentence she underwent 


ing 


| with a behaviour so graceful, and so re- 
and uncommonly | 


signed, that the punishment of her crime 
became, as it were, a triumph over the 
hearts of her beholders. was her 
punishment confined to her person only; 
for the protector seized the little fortune 
she had made, about two or three hun- 
dred marks, and ordered Her house to be 
rif It has heen said 


Nor 


1¢ cd, 


‘or 


any one to accom- 
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| favours. 





abot bis We fall 4 Tits | 
cTbina } 
tiers who ‘had long solicited hes 
ship, and been protected by 
Noone. among he great multitug 


c ever se 





_ this day had begued if she had nut been.’ 

Mr. Lume, in his History of England, 
speaks of our true Fair Penitent in the 
following manner : 

‘This lady was born of reputable par- 
ents in London, was well educated, and 
married toa substantial citizen ; but, un- 
happily, views of interest, more than the 
maid’s inclinations, had Sinn consulted in 
this match, and her mind, though framed 
for virtue, proved uni ible to resist the al- 
lurements of Edward, wha solicited her 
But while seduced from her 
duty by this gay and amorous monarch, 
she still made herself respectable by her 
other virtues; and the ascetidant which 
her charms and viyacity long maintained 
over him, was all employed in acts of 
benevelence aud humanity, ‘She was 
still forward to oppose calumny, to pro- 
tect the op pre ssed, io relieve the indigent ; 
and her good offices, the genuiae result 
* her heart, never waited the solieitation 

of presents, or the Hopes of reciprocal 
favours; but she lived not only to feel 
ne hitterness of shame imposed on her 
by this barbarous tyrant [the Duke of 
“Hlowcester,) but to experience in old_age 
overly ttran gb! 


—~ 


nificence, as her heart was for virtue; 
i of them could not be gratified, and 
1e sunk in the unequal conflict: yet, 
& / so much modesty did she employ 
power she had over Edward, that 
\the pride of the Queen, the most sen- 
! sufferer, was never offended at their 
lasteconnexion. The friendshipshe 
gained by her benevolence, her affa- 
y, and munificeni disposition, had 
nguished her even in the beginning 
iis reign. It was upon the death of 
ard she first hegan to feel the gripe 
dversity. With the amiable Lord 
tings she continued her unlawful com- 
se, who, being strongly devoted to his 
| majesty, did not discover his _pas- 
for his favourite mistress till he was 
are. And now both she and her 
\dord showed themselves so firmly 
cid to the young monarch and _ his 
abt that they rendered themselves 














wards Richard III. who looke dd, 





is: ray tothe protector Glouces- 





an old historical ballad, which not only 
adopts the cruel order of Richard, but in- 
forms us that she perished with hunger 
ina loathsome place, since called Shore- 
ditch. Whatever the severity exercised 
against her might have been, certain it is 
that she found support, and was alive 
(and sufficiently wrete hed also) in the 
reign of Henry VIII. It appears that Sir 
‘Thomas More knew her, but witheut the 
smallest remains of her former beauty, 
‘ Proper she was,’ says this great man, 
‘and f; airs 1 othing i in her body you would 
have cha ont ged, but if you w ould have 
wished her somewhat higher. Albeit, 
some that now see her, deem her never to 
have been well visaged! whose judge- 
ment seemeth to me somewhat like as 
though men should guess the beauty of 
one long before departed by her scalp 
taken out of the charnel-house. For now 


| she is old, lean, withered, and dried up; 


| 
| 
| 
' 


ws as the chief obstructors,¢ Scribe {yoeged of many at this day living, that at 


nothing left but shrivelled skin and hard 
.bone. At this day,’ continued he, ‘she 





' are not sordid; 


out her life in solitude and indigence; 
amidst a court inured to the most ab 
cious crimes, the frailties of this woma 


justified all violations of friendship tos 


wards her, and all oblivion of former 
javours.’—Selected. 
Women, 


Are the only beings who have not been 
degraded by slavery. In bondage, they 
under persecution, they 


'employ kindness to sofen the cruel ; 





suffering they lose not benevolence; iD 
the most afflictive trials, they possess 
magnanimity; their love of glory is found- 
edonsympathy. Excluded from power, 
privilege and distinction, they have en- 
thusiasm for every great design, for every 
splendid achievement; their affections 
are purified from selfishness ; they'r reidice 
in diffusing joy, and are grateful for 
blessings in which they are not allowed 
to participate. 
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nerage of thoke busisted the 
orrupt them; 
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, divested of every plumage which they are | 
Ober pis able to pluck from him, leaving him 
| 


PORTSMOUTH, JULY 22, 1824. 


A few weeks since we inserted a small 
article, stating that by a recent law mili- 
tia officers are exempted from duty after 
holding commissions four years: this we 


*A fixed Ggure, for the time of scorn 
* To point his slow, unmoving finger at.” 











nately has no very great exicit. 
There are some of the fraternity who 


ister 


rium.” 

dhenianiy Vibtaiaene tag acknowledged that her ladyship was the 

shoose rather to speculate some less agashl” shee -* 
er ee | ee ae at. yet Yankee curiosity has 


—-perch upon some unfortunate au- ;—But a-lack-a-day to1 Jouathant!--it a 
TT ’ 


tor. and place him before the public ed out to be 
epidemic then was—*The Yankee Hoax. 






a horse mackerel ! 


Recently we have been amused by th 


‘speculations in papers on another mon-+ 
from the briny deep, yelept the™ 
—This is a deadly epidemic, which fortu- Mermaid,” which epidemic has been 

. ‘prevailing mostly in the “literary empo-~ 


Although it was generally 


thought was correct on a hasty perusalof offensive way. than to we he feelings ‘ ‘gS See 
8 yP we e way, than to wound the feelings i been evinced to be in no degree inferior 


But | 


of any one, in the dearth of news. 


ihe law—but have since found that it is 
lo find amusing subyecis for specuiation,— 


only intended to benefit those who held 
commissions previous to the passage of “that’s the rub!” Tiey sometimes, poor 
the Militia law of Dec. 22, 1820—all | souls; when they have longed for a subject | 
whose commissions are dated since that; as much as ever a subject longed to be a 

time will hold them six years. king, may perhaps grasp at a su’aw—and 

perhaps may, through dexterity.in man- 

agement, Weave Out a piece 








NEWSPAPER EPIDEMICS. 
“f hold the world but as the world— 


“A stage, where every man must play a part.” 


“Full of wise saws and moderminstances,”’ 


to the gratification and amusement of his 
readers. But this is not always his fate: 


‘io that 
days-——in the Tempest he says—— 





Ever since the commencement of news- 
paper publications, it "has been the wish » Als 
and intergst of printers to serve up to their | and left to beat his pate in vain, for wit to 
readers a continual suppiy of such matter | come. ge 
as may give their papers a welcome re- | ow agreeable, in such a situation, it is 
ception and general perusal. | 
famine, pestilence, storins, earthquakes | 


and destruction are dealt around the land 
—then they reap a rich harvest of news: | ly—every minute circumstance in regard 


he sometimes gets checked in his outset, 





is presented: the pen is seized with avidi- 
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“Were [in England now, and had but thit 
Fish painted, nota holiday fool there ba 
would give a piece of silver: there woul 
this monster make a man: any strange bea’ 
there makes aman: when they will not guy 
a doit to rclieve a lame beggar, they will la 
out ten to see a dead Indian.” 

This Mermaid has keen sent to Ney 
York to the learned Dr. Mitchill, (wk 
not long since, after mature consideratie 
decided thai a whale is not a fish.) to bas 
the decision made, whether a compositic 
of monies heads and cod fish tails be 
natural or an artificial curiosity :—whit 


f cap | an: io -e fror Ss -S ) fy “te x 7 
When war, | to have intelligence from the Sea erpent. | decision will probably eccasion anoth 


Then a most noble subject for speculation | 


newspaper epidemic. We have enly 
lament that Sir Joseph Banks, (@ 


| Mitchill’s counterpart) who afier boilli 
ideg thet, beoenuse the * 


Heas de- 


a dish of 









of the English in Shakspeare’s 


the wonderful reiations, interspersed 
rates of excigzar’ | 


Wild the windllowed with avidity. 
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fhe most pleasure in knowing that his ; spy class be nice enough to discern them; 


paper is sought afier. 


dread sound” is heard no more—ihe | remarks upon his serpentship-—and wor 


elements hushed from their clamour—and | 
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{| Or atwelve gallon keg—the height of the lobster species—-we ind: dete say, thai 
. i ve «| 2 cay » cant ey : ‘i ; -e P "7 . . s 

Such times are | head above the water—the number of the Sir Joseph is wot at present in New-York ¥ 

Md > ¥ , « 4 ivy. y rey € > é ‘ » & ° ° ‘ Ps ; r ? 

“ , $ 

, ‘ . ’ ‘Nature hati é str e fellom j 

But When “ war’s , and the article is closed with many saze N ~eapitenh » framed strange fellow in 

* e * e. | 
~ ee 

ders why the southern folks can be so | 
incredulous as not to believe im his exist For the Macazue. 
‘ 


reign ;—then is the time of dearth to the 
printer—his paper is pronounced dull and 
insipid—without one murder to please, or 
one glimpse of war to brighten his page.— 
Such, alas! is the fate of the newspaper, 
that like the undertaker, it flourishes 
best when desolation is thickest around. 
But 1am wandering from my subject, 
which was intended to be upon News- 
paper Epidemics. 

It is amusing to observe what small 
things will sometimes commence the 
rounds in the papers, and extend from 
Maine to Florida—for instance, the shock- 
ing relation which came out a few months 
since, of three women,in an eastern town 
chastising a drunkard for beating his wife! 
and that a sheep had brought forth some 
four or five lambs! and ten thousand 
other articles of equal importance. 


health and prosperity aateetuhotely | 
| 


| “Sea Serpent again!” graces the columns of 


The Beauties of Nature. 

The sun is about commencing hisdaily — | 
career in the cast, and in his grandand | 
soars away ino the 


ence. The article is finished, committe: 
to the press—-ihe epidemic rages—and 


loity ascension, he 


almost every print in the Union. The 
heavenly regions, and rides with gory 


newspaper epidemic commenced when i 
was said that his serpentine majesty was | and majesty throughout itamensily of 
taken in Massachusetts bay—then was! space, diflusing over ali creation the 
the time for Yankee exultation—one ; influence of his shining rays; he makes 
broke out with— his glorious setting, in the west, surround- 

ed by all the pomp and magnificence ” 
a western hemisphere, and gradually de. 
scends till he is wholly obscured from our 
view. The evening shades are now set- 
‘ting in, from which we infer, the day is 
It’s not unlikely, they will now | far spent, and the night is fast apprach- 
(Intending to be civil) jing... The lowing of the cattle, ancthe 
Swear that these Yankees will somehow | neighing of the horse. is heard ecbing 

Contrive to catch the.....Devil. | through the most distant recesses 0 the | 

| woods. The birds that playfullyport | 


Though bravely they may jeer bim; | all the day long, are slowly retig te 
Onur pions Yankees fully know }rest. Nature now seems to make a juse 








om * 


“In epite of Southern jeers and jokes, 
We’ve caught the old Sra-Sarnpent ; 

And now those wise prophetic folks 
Another tune must harp on’t. 





And well fer them should it be so, 





Some, who have nought to say in poli- 


tics, in the dearth ef news, dip into litera- | 


Who have most cause to fear him.” ary thing is hushed into silence, 4! t 
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vite! strides, and affor Js light to all around.— 
he’ \@ = The heavens are illuminated with an im- 
en | mense multitude of stars, which renders 
po~ "y the scene more delightful. This is the 
ly time when las and lasses retire from the 
the noise and confusion of the world, to eajoy | 
has undisturbed their nocturnal rambles; and 
rior itis here they sigh out each their thoughts, 
re’ till the time of parting arrives, they then | 
exchange fond looks, and with a gentle | 
| thi pressure of the hand, they reluctantly bid 
ba adieu; fondly anticipating the pleasure of 
youl their meeting; but they still linger, for | 
beat such is their reluctance to pari, they 
(giv spurn all danger, let it be ever se impend- 
ee ing. Louis. 
a SELECTIONS. 

(w k 
ve | | LIBERTY BOYS. 

1 The following amasiog article, selected 
eh from the Philadelphia Aurora, evinces the 
: bd “high wrought feeling” with which some 
whit express their gratitude for the blessings of 
noth indepeaienace :—their bungling attempt, 
only however, to “catch a weasel asleep,”’ whol- 
 (o ly excalpates the crew from the charge of 
boilii j Yankeeism. —_ 

SC the + © CATCH A WRASSE. ASL™%EP.” 
aniline 
“Thy spirit Independence, let me share, 
x Lord of the Lion heart and Eagle eye; 
, Thy steps I follow with my bosom bare, 
> Nor heed the storm that howls along the sky,” 
A number of our ship carpenters who 
| recently “turned out” for higher wages, 
and a few sail makers, hired a sniall sloop 
for the purpose of celebrating the 4th of 
July at the Capes of Delaware. On 
¥ || reaching the place, however, they were 
d | unable to realize their anticipate enjoy- 
- ment, and being full of gin and indepen- 
ry. dence, they, after weighty deliberaion, 
bee resolved upon cruizing in pursuit ofgd- 
~~. ventures. Their stores were ample, ad 
es having appointed a “Commodore,” the) 
nd L~. set sail with “buoyant hearts and spirits 
ay free as air.” ht 
lex f After cruising for some time without 
ur success, the U. S. schooner Weasel hove 
el in view, and gave to the almost drooping 

“ spirits of their commodore, the hope of 

he 











he 
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ceotemplate the scene with wonder and 
admiration. ‘The Moon stalks forth in all 
her glory, and soars away through the 
regions of space, with graceful and noble 

















shout of joy which arose from the gallant 
crew, and rent the troubled air, when 
orders were given to “ bear down upon 
her, and make her yield submissive to 
their power.” 

The order was promptly obeyed ; up 
went the sails ; each nan to his post; and 
as the belligerent forces floated toward 
each other, there was 

“4 calm as still as death ; 

And the boldest held his breath 


| For a-time”’ 


But when within musket shot, the Com- 
'modere, with a degree of promptness 
which distinguishes our American com- 
-manders, ordered the schooner to send 
‘her papers aboard immediately, or dread 
impending ruin—Capt. Zantinger, who 
| was at a loss to understand the nature of 
the demand, manifested, as the Commo- 
dore thought, some reluctance in comply- 
ing, when in order to enforce obedience 
to this modest request, a musket was fired 
from the cabin window of the sloop.— 
Capt. Z. unwilling that the commodore 
should have all the fun on his side, order- 
ed a 12 pounder to be fired over them, 
and squared off, to give a 


of the smoke, the pot-valor of our com- 
modore evaporated, and he, 
crew, were discovered ou their knees. 





i exclaimine ease VO é re ; el a Merci. ; 
Ll» 4 45 ; . 
| bilje 


The boat was then sent aboard, 
with papers but with orders to bring the 


nol 


Commodore with his crew aboard the sch. 
- . . : aan ’ ‘ : ry 
| where they were examined, and Capt. Z. | 


| having satisfied himself that they were 
(rue and loyal citizens of (his common- 
wealth, in pursuit of pleasure, after de- 
tainiug them for four hours, permitted 
them to return to their sloop, on their 
promise that they would never attempt to 
catch “a Weasel asleep again.” 


LO 


THE NOSEGAY. 


liv pull a buach of buds and flowers, 
And tie a ribbon round them, 





fy , Eee. Re 
accomplishing so nething worthy of him 
self, 1 shall not pretend to describe the 
sonl-piercing flash that darted through 
he mist of the liquor from his half bunged 


we. when he ‘rst beheld his destined 

wonnding the bosom of the amorous 
o | 

' the prow in sport and 





m. that kisse 


aness. Nor shali } describe the 


if you} but think, in your lonely hours, 
Of the sweet girl that bound them, 


(\ cut the earliest that pat forth, 
‘ad those that last the longest; 

And he bud, that boasts the fairest birth, 
Shay cling to the stem that’s strongest. 





ve (about the garden wa'ks, 

a And S\reh'd among the dew, Sir :— 

hese fra. sot dowers, these tender sta.ks 
ve plutey them all for you, Sir. 


S “ ; 
So note $ YO. bunch of buds and flowers, 
F To “ P 
Am camp ‘e ribbon round them; 
And svete, to CIN wo uegaddan’d hours, 


= am ah” 
is the sweer #4" na: wound (hem. 
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Gaosrs.—A timid cosutry gentleman, 
who had been a little practised on, took it 
mto his head that his bed-chamber was 
haunted, and, like jealous husbands, was 
very anxious to ascertain the trath of what 





second broad- | 
side if uecessary, but on the clearing up | 


with halt his | 


he wished to be false. ‘The servants were 
all alarmed, except a drunken feliow, his 
groom, who volunteered to sit up in the 
room, if he wuald give him some wine to 
raise his spirits—which showed that he was 
not afraid of them. Hs master, though his 
charity ia this article e¢@mmonly began and 
ended at home, at length consented, and 
placed hin at his post with a battle of wine 
before hin In the morning, the frst ingniy 
was: * Well, hive you seen any thing ?” 
‘*Yes,”’ was the reply, “1 saw the bed-cur- 
tain move.” *‘Auy thing else?” * No, sir; 
but it’s all your fault.” My fault, how ?” 
** Why, if you had left me another bottle, I 
should have seen as much again !” 





German Flonesty and Simplicity, 
**An inhabitant of Leipsic,” savs Madame 
'de Stael, “having planted an apple-tree on 
| the borders of a public walk, affixed a notice 
| to il, requesting that people would not gath- 
(er the fruit.? How the wiseacres and 
| “kuowing ones” laughed at the trasting sim- 
vietea! Duthark! “aot an apple was stolen 
during ten years.”” Se much for a people, 
lallof whom read and think. In England 
there are not a few who have resisted the 
| instruction of the poor, lest it corrupt them; 


ee 


_ would have beeg the fate of the apple-tres 
‘in the netwhborbood of Londen? What a 
contrast between this respected tree with its 
harmiess defence and the steel-traps and 
spring-guns of the British Pomona. 


—_—_-_----« ———~~ — a eee 
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| 
MARRIED, 
| In this town, Mr. Samuel Stickney, to Miss 
| Mehitable White. 
| Capt. Thomas M. Shaw, to Miss Rebecca 
| Sampson, of Bristol, Kayland. 

Ribas Se ote 

DIED, 

At sea, on board ship Trajan, master John 
Seaward, aged 16, of this town. 

In Fayetteville, N.C. Miss Mary Tibbits, 
aged 20, daughter of the late Capt. Richard 
Pibbits, of this town. 

in New-Orleana, of billious fever, Capt. 
Jonathan Warner Sherburne, of this town. 

In this town, Mrs. Alice S, Pierrepont, 
aged 35, wife of Dr, James H_ Pierrepont, 
aod daughter of the late Phos. Manning, Esq. 

Mrs. Sarah Bishop, aged 70. ' 

A Chitd of Capt, Mark Nutter. 

Mr. John Raymotid, a man of color, aged 
30. 











FOR SALE, 
A small quantity of Quick-Sinver, 
Apply at this oifice. 





July 22. 
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| but, with the protection of ignorance, what_ 
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STANZAS. 








HAPPINESS. 
By the firesent Bishop of Calcutta, 


Onr morning in the month of May, 


| wandered o’er the hill; 


)Tho’ nature all around was gay, 


Wuen morning hours of life are fled, 
And rifled pleasure shine no more ; 
When all those hopes and fears are dead, 
That fluttered o’er the heart before, 
How dear that shrine of other days, | 
That breast with which those joys were | 
known, 
Where fond remembrance kindly strays 
To eclio notes that thrill our own. 


| 
And such a shrine of youthful hours, | 
In thee, my friend, | look’d to prove ; | 
1 thought again to cull the flowers 
Of early friendship, early love. | 
I hoped to mark in latter vears, 
‘Tbe first young thoughts my bosom knew, 
To smile at long forgotten fears, | 
Aud live o’er blooming hopes anew. 


But fate forbade—and [ arraign 
The dread decree or wish thy stay ; 
It were not friendship to detain 
Thy spirit from a porer day ; 
Yet oh! if happy souls in bliss, 
E’re think upon their steps of woe, 
From other worlds thou’lt think of this, 
And smile on him, thou’st left below. 


Upon thy simple grave Vil fling 
Emb!ems of genius, cropp’d too soon, 
The morning buds of infant spring, 
whose beauties should have burst at noon. 
And ever by the moon’s pale beam, 
Pll wander to that sacred spot, 
And wrapp’d in other moments, dream 
Of joys that brightened and are not. 
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THE WANTON’S WARNING. 
I do confess that thou art fair, 
And once I thought I might have low’d thee; 
But soon | found the slightest prayer 
Of age or youth had power to move thee; 
And now | let thee all alone, 
As worthy to be Lov’p by none. 





I do confess thou’rt sweet, yet find 
There sach an unthrift of thy sweets, 
Thy favours are but like the wind, 
That kisses every thing it meets: 
Since thou can’st kiss more than one, 
Thou’rt worthy to be kiss’d by none. 





The morning rose that untouc’d stands, 
Arm’d with her briars, how sweetly smells, 

But pluck’d and drawn thro’ many hands, 
No longer sweetness with her dwells ; 

Her scent and beauty both are gone ! 

Her leaves fall from hery one by one! 


Such fate, ere long, will rHee betide, 
When thou hast handled been a while, 

Like sear flowers to be thrown aside ; 
And none will sigh, but some will smile, 

To see how love to every one 

Hath brought thee to be lov’d by none. 
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My heart was heavy siill. 

Can God, | thought, the just the great, 
These meaner creatures bless, 

And yet deny to man’s estate 
‘Lhe boon of Happiness? 

Tell me, ye woods, ye smiling plains, 
Ye blessed birds around, 


In which of Nature’s wide domains 


Can perfect bliss be found ? 


| The birds wild carol’d over head, 


The breeze around me blew; 
And nature’s awtul chorus said— 
No bliss for man she knew. 


| question’d Love, whose early ray 
So rosy brizht appears ; 
And heard the timid genius say 
His light was dimm/’d by tears. 
| question’d Friendship: Friendship sigh’d, 
And thus her answer gave— 
The few whom fortune never turn’d 
Were withered in the grave. 


1 ask’d if Vice could bliss bestow ? 
Vice boasted loud and well, 

But few from her wither’d brow 
The borrowed roses fell. 


| sought of Feeling if her skill 
Could soothe the wounded breast; 


And fourd ber mourning, faint and still 


For others @Ges distressed! 


I questioned Virsue: Virtue sighed 
No boon could she dispense : 

Nor Virtue was her name she cried, 
Bul humble peaitence. 


1 questioned Death: the grisly shade 
Relax’d his brow severe— 

And—‘ 1 am Happiness,’—he said 
‘if Virtue guides thee here.’ 











EPITAPH——ON A PRINTER. 
No more shall copy bad perplex my brain ; 
No more shall type’s smal! face my eye- 
balls strain ; 
No more the proof’s foul page create me 
troubles, 
By errors, transpositions, outs and doubles ; 
No more to overrun shall | begin, 
No more be driving out or taking in; 


The stubborn pressinen’s frown | now /€- | pressed an apprehension, that it might E 


scoff, 
Revis’d, corrected, finally work’d off, 
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PHRENOLOGY. 

To seek out heads of every shap? 
Bacon and Shakspeare, ass and ?®> 
Prenologists take pains ; 
And in this search they are ely right, 
For ne’er was system bray! '0 light, 
So much in want of Brr®* : 
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First Love. 
Tark of first love as the world may, we 
never experience io a second any thing hal 
The object beloved the second 





| so sweet. 
! time mav be more amiable—may be more he’ 
| deserving of affection—buat, in the first there a 
lis a novelty of feeling and circumstances— een 
and untasted cup of joy, which inarepetition — | (po~ 
| falls short of its original flavor. We are, lly 
| in the second affection, going over a path the 
| alrewdy trodden; in the first, we explore a 45 
new tract covered with wild roses and spon- va 
taneous luxuriance, that diffuses odours, if 
which lose their freshness on being again F 
exhailed. We always know we are in love 
the second time, from our former expert- 
ence. ‘Ihe first time we are novices, and 
u 


receive our maiden impressions gilded by 
brighter hopes, and hallowed by a sanctity 
; that casts almost a religious holinesss over 
them. Repetition of love grows more and 
more sensual; it is youth’s first aflection 
only thata love like that of angels 1s ex- 


5 
“ 


changed—ethereal, unstained, lucid in 
heavenly purity. First love is like youth, ; 
virtuous, full of generous impaises and ex- 


alted feeling. In successive visitations it 
becomes corrupted as in advancing years we 
get more and more the creatures of circum- , 
stances, interests and the world’s customs. —~* 
Youth is infinitely more the otimsisms con-— | 
templated by moralists and philosophen | 
than manhood. “ Love too (it bas been 
observed wisely,) is always nearer allied to * 
melancholy than to jollity and mirth.’ The & 
instances recorded of the purest and most_* 
exaited passion, are among the sedate mae 
temperaments. ‘The souls that feed upon © 
themselves, that keep back fromthe multi- 
tude, that cannot put ap with common place, > 











but aspire to idealities and creations of thei i 
own—these have generally the earliest, th t 
most durable and the deepest impression tf 
from love. ee ; 


Penile Tempe ‘. 

The first asd most important female quali 
ty, is swectness of temper. Heaven d 
not give © the female sex insinuation a 
persuason, in order to be surly ; it didn 
make Nem weak, in order to be imperiogss 
it didaot give thew a sweet voice, in ord@Rr 
to te employed in scolding; it did ne! pro: 
vi@ them with delicate features. that (hey 
right be disfigured with anger. 7 - 
A physician who lived in London, visite pf 
a lady who lived in Chelsea.—Afier 601 Edi 
linuing his visits for some time, the ladye: of 


Has 
me 
rov 
si0 


















inconvenient for him to come ao far on ht 
account.—‘Oh ' madam,’ replied the doete 
| have ‘another patient in this neighborhoo 


and by! that means, you know, | KiLL & 
birds with one stone. 
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